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THE SHADOW 

FIGHTS PIRACY AMONG THE GOLDEN ISLES 

proving that 

CRIME DOES NOT PAY 
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THE MET BOR. FALLS AND MAKES. 
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FISHING MADE EASY 

AN INTERESTING 
INSTRUCTIVE ARTICLE 
by 

AMERICA’S GREATEST AUTHORITY 

In 

TRUE SPORT 

NOW ON SALE 


















WRITTEN WITHOUT CONSONANTS 














Chick interrupted. “Just to be completely 
fair to the members, let me say that one of 
these three people was the killer!” 

Nick smiled, ‘‘flight. Let’s see now where 

Study; we looked around the room.. There 
wasn’t much to see. A well furnished 
writer’s study with the walls lined with' 
books. On the desk, next to Murray’s dead 
body were seme pages of the manuscript of 
his last story which he had been destined 


never to finish. While we waited for the 
medical examiner to get there so we could 
move the body. Chick read the last pages 
of the story thfit lay on the desk next to the 
typewriter. 

“When the M.E. finally got there and 
we were able to see what was under the 
dead man, we merely found a page of paper 
in the typewriter. It was blank but for a 
line at the top of the page. Obviously death 
had written the period to the line that Mur¬ 
ray had been typing. He had written, seem¬ 
ingly as the carry over of fiis last page, 
‘written without consonants’." 

“That Was where I got the edge on every¬ 
one,” Chick- interrupted again, “you see, 
that line had nothing to do with what he’d 
written on the page before!” 

Nick nodded, “Yes and that was the clue 
that trapped the murdered!” 


The members of the Inner Circle all 
looked blank. Even Sue, generally above 
the average in perception, was completely 
baffled and her face showed it. Chick 
grinned at her obvious puzzlement. 

Nick said, “Oh it’s all right, don’t feel 
stupid.. If it makes you feel any better, I 
missed the clue too. That’s where Chick 
stepped in! He saw that the dead man had 
left a message that named his killer!” 

Sue said, “You mean to say that the three 
words ‘written without consonants’ somehow 
contain a clue or a message that enabled 
you to nab the killer? 

“Exactly,” said Nick. “And it took my 
flying scioh, here, to-see it! However, to 
get on with it. After we had completed our 
examination of the room,' Chick, looking 
like the cat that ate the canary, asked to 
have the three people who had last seen 
Murray, brought to the room. 



“The corpse had of course been long since 
removed when we gathered, but somehow 
there was death in the air of the quiet study. 
The three people, the two men and the girl, 
all seemed so ordinary, so much like anyone 
you see in the street, that it was hard for 
me, at least, to realize that one of them had 
blood stained hands. Chick on the other 
hand, knew which one it was, who bore the 





















NICK CARTER 

MASTER DETECTIVE 



SPONSORING ALL LIN-X PRODUCTS 

Acme White Lead And Color Works 
is now heard over the following stations 
5:30 to 6:00 P.M. E.W.T. 

EVERY SUNDAY 

in addition to appearing in each issue of 
THE SHADOW COMICS 



LISTEN EVERY SUNDAY—READ EVERY ISSUE 


CONSULT YOUR LOCAL NEWSPAPER FOR EXACT TIME 




ALWAYS BEFORE THIS WHEN THE 
CRIMINAL CASE WAS OVER, IT WAS 
SET 'EM UP IN THE OTHER ALLEY, FOR. 
PETER PRANCE AND FLATTY FOOTE' 
THEY'D ALWAYS COME OUT ON TOP- 
BUT THIS TIME, WHO KNOWS.? 


’ WHY DOFfr YOU 
give UP, FLATTY? 
EVERY BALI YOU'VE 
THROWN SO FAR, 
HAS ENDED UP , 
k>N THE GUTTER.'/ 


W I CANT SEE ' 
f THAT YOU ARE > 
f DOING MUCH BETTER- 1 
I'Ll MAKE A SMALL 
, BET WITH YOU . A 
FTHAT I BEAT YOU-V 

















































1 CANNON BALL DEUNEKy/ 
_ LOOK WHAT YOU DID,' i— 


) GEE - As 
/ l GUESS f 
\ l DON'T 
/ KNOW k 
JAY OWN , 
^STRENGTH.' 


/youll NEYER. 
TALK TO ME, BU 
Ww PIN EYES/ 


YOU,' STAND 
STILL,' l WANN 

son^etSm^ 


HEY"WAlT" THAT 1 

pm SOY WAS 1 
OVER AGAINST E 
TWE WAIL WITH I 
, HIS FINGERS IN Y 
HIS EARS BERORE 
THE BLAST WENT , 

SOMETHING FISHY 
ABOUT ALL THIS ! 


A DETECTING 
FLATTY? REALLY 
YOU KNOW IF 
l, PETER FRANCE, 
DON'T SEE ANY¬ 
THIN© AMISS, l 
DON'T SEE - 
WHERE YOU 
HAVE ANY CALLTO» 


yvWHOOWH-'^ 
f ANOTHER STRIKE/ 
I'M WINNING THIS 
BOWLING GAME 
aTHE HARD WAY/^d 


f P1H "eyes/ PETO^/ 

DIDJA HEAR “mAT?> 
) PIN EYES/ >/ 


MF t CAN 1 
ONLY GET 

s^TO—y 


IT WHEW.THIS IS ^ 
SERIOUS 1 / THE MOST 
WANTED KILLER 
IN THE COUNTRY/ 
HE'S A NOTORIOUS 
y COP KILLER/ A 
























wouldnt you know 

PRANCE WOULD BUT IN? 
! HERES A CHANCE FOR ME 
TO CAPTURE THIS DBPARAOO 
SINGLE HANDED AND THAT 
PUBLICITY. HOUND HAS TO 
I BE HERE.' I'LL SET HIM 


IF HIS ATTENTION 
STAYS ON TUE/A 
FOR JUST ONE 
MORE MINUTE r 

r^iiL.- I 


hat's ’ 

SOUND?. 


Znn «rr me\ 

' IN MY WEAKEST ’ 
POINT MYHEAD"- 
i NO, 'THE BALL j 


HEH HEU--THINKI DONT 
KNOW YOUR'E THERE 
COPPER? I GOULD HEAR/ 
THOSE FLAT FEET IN / 
A BOILER FACTORY, , / 
HERE'5 a present// 


I GOT HIM-' 
NO, 1 HAVENT,, 
HESSOTWE/ 


ITS ALRIGHT MEN/ 

I SOT HIM, YOU'RE 
I AUL SAFE NOW/ 





























YOU^/E QUELLED, HIM/ 

WELL 1 LIKE THAT/ LISTEN 
YOU THIS,HASN'T CHANGED 
MT MIND. IM STtLL SOWS / 
TO BEAT YOU AT BOWLINS / 


I LL TAKE CARE OF 
THAT/ I'LL PAY YOU 
OUT OF THE REWARD, 
MONEY FOR PIN eyes/ 


YOU CAN RELAX 
NOW, FLATTY/' YE 
QUELLED HIM,' J 


( WELL ' 

l ALRIGHT, 


THAT COP LOOKS A LITTLE 
LIKE ME--I WONDER — 
JURE I CAN -HO,HO, THIS LL , 
KILL HIM AND I AlNT KIO0IN7 


TOU SOT AWAY WITH THAT 
PRANCE BUT NOW YOU'RE 
60ING lb TAKE A BEATING J 
OR I'LL EAT MY HAT/f *"*: 


OK, OK, 
LET'S , 
PLAY- / 


you've STALLED 
LONS ENOUGW/J 
GOAHEADW* 


WHAT EVIL 
PLAN HAS THE 
MAN WHO 
RESEMBLES 
FLATTY GOT 
IN MIND? 

RIGHT HOW ONLY 
HE KNOWS,BUT 
NEXT MONTH, 
YOU a KNOW TOO- 


| NO RUSH. I SAID ID EAT IT BUT 

THERE WASN'T ANY TIME LIMIT, 

I Oust wait, prance, you sot 

AWAY WITH STEALING THE SIORY 
AND THE REWARD FOR PIN EYES, 
-1 BUT I'LL 6ETEVEH-) j - 



































































































































































































THE PERFECT TOOL FOR A PERFECT MODEL 





